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PREFACE 



TH E author of the following poem 
had the greateft part of his time 
taken up in bufinefs; but was accu- 
domed at his leifore hours to atnuCc 
himfelf with ftriking out fmall fketcheft 
of wit or humout for the entertainment 
of his friends, fometimes in verfe, at 
other times in profe. The greateft part 
of thefe alluded to incidents known 
only within the circle of his acquain- 
tance. The fubjed of the following 
poem will be more generally under- 
ftood. It was at firft a very fhort copy 
of verfes; but at the delire of the per- 
ion, to whom it is addrefled, the author 
lenlargfcd it to its prefent ftate. As it 
was writ without any deiign of its paf- 
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ling beyond the hands of lii^ aGquain-r 
tance, (b the author's unexpeded death 
foon after, difappointed many of his moft 
intimate friends in their defign of pre- 
vailing on him to review and prepare it 
for the fight of the public. It thercr 
fcwe now appears under all the difad- 
vantag^) that can attend a pofthumous 
work, But it is prefiimed, every im^ 
pcrfedlion of this kind is abundantly 
overbalanced by the peculiar and unr- 
borrowed call of thought and exprpffion, 
which manifells itlelf thrpughout, and 
fecures to this performance the firft and 
principal charader neceflary to recom^r 
piend a work of genius, that of bejng 
gn original, 



'THE 



( » ) 






•* 



X .• r ' ■ 



( ' • : - 



THE 



S PL E E N. 



THIS motly piece to you I fend. 
Who alwiys were a £iithful friend } 
Who, if difputes ihoald bippen hence^ 
Can beft explain the author's ienie > 
Andj anxious for the publick weal^ 5 

Do^ what I fihg, fo often feel. 

* 

The want of method pray exctt£b^ 
Allowing for a VapoUr'd Mufe > 



Nor, to a narrow path confin'd. 

Hedge in by rules a roving mind. jo 

The child is genuine; you can trace 
Throughout, the fire's tranfmitted face. 
I^othing is ftol'n : my Mufe, tho* mi^n. 
Draws from the ipring, (he finds within $ 
Nor v>inly l?uys, what Gjildon fclk, ij 

r • 

Poetic buckets for dry wells. 



ScHooL^HELPs I Want to dimb ou 'high. 

Where all the anti^pt treafures he, 

* 

An.d tb«rp unfe^n commit a tboft 

On wealth m Qrwk «3^cquej:$ left, Z9 

Then where ? from whom ? what can I fteal i 

Who only with the moderns des^I y 

This were attempting to put on 

Raymeitt from naked bodies won : 

They i&fely fiog before a thie^ ,. ,25 

They cannot giv^, who want x<:\kU 

, , Some 
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*ft)me i^w excepted, names well know% 
And juftly laufel*d with renown, 
Whofe ftamp of genius marks their waie^ 
And tbeft deters : of theft beware ; 3d 

From Moore fo lafbt, example fitj 
Hiun petty larceny in wit^ 



First know, my friend, J do not naeau 
To write a treatiie on the ipleen } 
Nor to pfcferibe, when nerves con vnlfe ; 3^ 
Nor mend th* alaram Watch, your pulfe j 
If I am rightj; your qucftion lay^ 
What cdurfe I take to drive zwslj 
The day-marc fpleen, by whofe Mk plsas^ 
Men prove mere fuicides in eafe ^ 4& 

And how I do myfclf dcmeaa 
In ftormy world to Kvc ferene, 

W H fi N by it's magick lanthorn fplecf^ 
iVith frightful figures fpread life's fcene, 

A 4 Ani 
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And tbrettning profpeds urg'd my fears, 45 

A ftranger to the luck of heirs ; 

Reafon, ibme quiet to reftore, 

Shew'd part was fubflance, fhadow more ; 

With ipleen's deaf) weight tho* heavy grown. 

In life's rough tide I funk not down, 50 

But fwam, till fortune threw a rope. 

Buoyant on bladders fill'd with hope. 

» 

I ALWAYS choofe the plaineft food 

To mend viicidity of blood. 

Hail] water-gruel, healing power, 55 

Of eafy acceis to the poor 5 

Thy help love's confeffors implore. 

And doctors fecretly adore : 
To thee I fly, by thee dilute. 

Thro' veins my blood doth quicker (hoot, 60 

And by fwift current throws off cleaiv 

Prolific particles of fplcen* 



is) 

I NEVER fick by drinking groWi 
Nor keep myielf a cup too low } 
And feldom Qoe's lodgings haunt, 65 

Thrifty of ipirits^ which I want- 



Hunting I reckon very good 
To brace the nerves, and ftir the bloody 
But after no field-honours itch 
Atchiev'd by leaping hedge and ditch. 70 

While fpleen lies foft relaxed in bed. 
Or o'er coaUfires inclines the head, 
Hygea's fons with hound and horn. 
And jovial cry awake the morn : 
Thcfe fee her firom her dufky plight, y^ 

Smear'd by th' embraces of the night. 

With roral wafli redeem her face. 
And prove her felf of Titan's race. 
And, mounting in loofe robes the fkies. 
Shed light and fragrance, as fhe flies. 80 

Then 
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t^hen horie aad boond £esoe pf d^hy^ 
Bxuldng at the Hark-sway , 
4Ud in purfiut o'er taints ground 
from }ttflgs tthaSb fidd-ootes refoand* 
Then, as St George the dragon flew^ 8^ 

$pleen pierc'd^ trod down, and d^ing view^ 
While all the ipirits are on wing. 
And woods, aful hills, and vaHe)« ring. 

» 

Tacufc the mind^s wrong biafs/ fpfcen^ 
Some recommend the bowling-green ; ^^ 

Some, hilly walks ; all, ezercife j 
Fling but a i):one» the giant dies ^ 
Laagh and be well ; monkeys have been 
Extreme good dodors for the fpleen > 
And kitten^ if the humour hit, 9^ 

Has harlequin^ away the fit# 

S I N c £ mirth is good on this behalfi 
At fome partic'krs let us laughs 

Witlbg*^ 
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Witlings, briikfoQki«»|i(^ witb W<W(i|, ^ 
Tivtt ftimuktes thftii impQI^QtSBa . . jo§ 

* 

Who buzz in rhvpM, 4b4> Uke ^iad fUe«» > 

Err vr^ tboi)! wings loY w«itt 9f«y«^ 

Poor authors wor{hip|UA( ^ Q>1^» 

Deep tragedies, that ra»k^ JW.lwgb, 

A ilridt diflenter ikying grace, 105 

A Icd'fer prpi^^ing foJ a pl«;*» 

Folk8,< things pr^Oti^ tP ^ii^KapiQv 
Makii% the pail t^ ^M^o t^;(^ 

The popiih 4«bhiag of ft pw^ . : 

Fine ef^ph^ QH kmvfflk ^f<^4». HO 

^leeiwipron'd ?3rth<»i9p;'Sr tf g«U 

Great i£&ttlapius on his itage, 

A mi<9r ftaifviog w ^ rich, 

* - i 

The prior of Nc^f(g*i»'a dying fyK^k^ 
^ jointured widow's ritual ft»te^ 111 

T wo Jew8 difpating til* ^ tel€^ 
-Nfw almana^Jis ifop^po^'d by fc^%^ 
Expcrimcnji qi> CqIow «««** 

Difdainfttl 
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Difikinfiil prades, whocealelefi pi/ 

The fiiperb mulcle of the eyCf 120 

A coquct's April-weather &ce, 

A Queenb'rough mayor behind his mace, 

And fops in milita^jr Ihcw - - - . 

Are Ibv'reign for the cafe in view. 

If fpleen-fogs ri& at dofe t^ da^i -y jsj 
I dear my ov'ning with a pl^^ > 

Or to fome concert take afy way. ^ 

The company, the fliine of lights, -^ 
The fccnes of humour, mnfick's flight! > 
Adjuft and let (he fod to rights. ^ 13d 

Life's pUj^ 

Toother"*' 
Here, whil 

We borrow joy by pitying woe; 
There, g^y comic feenes delight^ 1^$ 

And hold true mlrrours to our fights 

VhtBe 
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Virtue, in charming drefi arrayM, 

C^Iing the paiSons to her aid. 

When moral fcenes juft adion join. 

Takes fhape, and ihews her face divine. 140 



M u s I c K has charms, we all may find. 
Ingratiate deeply with the mind. 
When art does found's high pow'r advance. 
To mufick's pipe the paflions dance ; 
Motions unwiird it's pow'r have ftiewn, 145 
Tarantulated by 9- tune. 
Many have held the foul to be 

9 

Nearly allied to h^mony. 

Her have I known indulging grief. 

And fhunning company's relief, 150. 

Unveil her face, and looking round, 

Pwn by neglefting forrow*s wound 

The cpnjfan^inity of found, 

IH 
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I N ramy day) keep dooble goard, ^ 
Or ipleen will furdy be too hard, ^ tg^ 
Which, like thofe fiih by failors tnet^ 
Flies highei^ while its wiiigc are w^« 
In fuch dull weather, fo unfit 
To.enteiprize a work of wit, 
When cloudfi one yafd of a^ure (ky, • 160 
That's fit for fimile, deny, 
J drefs my face with ftudious looks, 
JMi fhorten tedious hours with books. 
]3ut if duU fogs invade the head. 
That memory mipds nof what is fead| |6| 
I fit in window dry a$ ark, ' 

And on the drowning world remark } 

Or to fome colfee-houfe I itmy 

For news, the manna of a day. 

And from the hipped difcourfes gather, iy0 

That politicks go by the weather ; 

Then feek good-humour'd tavern churns^ 

And play at card?, but for fmall fums $ 

Of 



Cr with tbe meity fdlowt qtiaff^ 

/^nd kugh aloud wUh tfaein that kogh ; lyf 

Or drink a joco-£rdoiis otp 

With foukj whoV« took their £:ised9m up^ 

And let my mipd, beguiFd by telk. 

In Epicurus^ garden walk. 

Who thought it heaven to be ierene^ 189 

Pam, helly and purg^tory^ ^eeti* 

Sometimes I drei$, with women fit;^ 
And chat away the gloomy fit. 
Quit ihfi ftiff garb of ferious fenie. 
And vrfM a g^y imp^rttpence, 1S5 

Northinji:, tior fpeak with any pains, 
pat lay on fancy's iiec^ the reins ; 
iTalk of ttQi|(ttal fwell of waift 
|n maid of honour loofdy kc^d. 
And beauty borrVing Spaniih red, j^ 

Apd loving pair v/i^ fepVate bed^^ 

Aod 
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And jewels pawned for lofs of game. 

And then redeemed by lofs of £ime. 

Of Kitty (aunt left in the lurch 

By grave pretence to go to church) 195 

Percciv'd in hack with lover fine. 

Like Will and Mary on the coin : 

And thus in modifli manner we 

In aid of fugar fweeten tea. 

PERMIT, ye fair, your idol form, ^00 
Which e'en the coldeft heart can warm. 
May with its beauties grace my line. 
While I bow down before it's (hrine. 
And your throng'd altars with my, lays 
Perfume, and get by giving praife. 205 

With fpeech fo fweet, fo fwect a mien 
You excommunicate the fplccn, 
Which fiend-like flics the magick ring. 
You form wUh found, whcn.plcas'd to fing, 

Whate'er 
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What'ci: yott fay, hbwc'cr you movt, iiid 

We look, we liften, and approve. 

Your touch, which gi^es to feeling blifs. 

Our nerf es officious throng to kiis j 

By Celia's pat on their report 

The grave-air*d foul, iriclin'd to Ipdrt, i 1 5 

Renounces wifdom's fuUen pomp. 

And loves the floral game to romp. 

But who can view the pointed rays, 

• • • ■ 

That froni black eyes fcintillant blaze ? 

Love on his throne of glory feems 226 

Encompaft with Satdlite beams. 

But when blue eyes more foftly bright 

Diffiiie benignly humid light. 

We gaze, and fee the fmiling love's. 

And Cythcrea's gentle doves, 225 

And raptur'd fix in fuch a face. 

Love's mercy-fedtj and throne of grace. 

Shine but on age, you melt its fndw*, 

Again fires long^xtinguiih'd gloW^ 

B Apd 
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And, charm*d by witchery of cyc5j 230 

Blood long congealed liquifies, 

Trae miracle, and fairly done 

By heads, which are adofd, whil^e on. 

* 

B u T O, what pity 'tis to find 
Such beauties both of form and mind^ 235 
By modern breeding much debas'd 
In half the feimle world at leaf^ 
Hence I with care fuch lotteries ihun. 
Where, a prize mift, I*m quite undone. 
And han't by venturing on a wife 240 

Yet mn the greateft riik in life. 

Mothers, and guardian aunts, forbear 
Your impious pains to form the fair. 
Nor lay out fo much coft and art. 
But to deflow'r the virgin heart, 245 

Of ev'ry folly fbftVing bed 
By quickening heat of cuftom bre4 

Rather 
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Rather than by your culture fpoil^d^ 
Defift, and give us nature wild». 
Delighted with a hoyden foul, 256 

Which truth and innocence controol. 
Coquets^ leave off afFedted arts^ 
Gay fowlers at a flock of hearts > 
Woodcocks to fhun your fnares have ikill^ 
You fhew fo plain, you ftrive to kilt 25^ 
In love the artlefs catch the game, 
And they icarce mifs, who never aim. 



The world^s great author did create 
The fex to fit the nuptial ftate. 
And meant a bleiJing in a wife i:6^ 

To folace the fatigues of life ; 
And old in^ired times difplay. 
How wives could love, and yet obey. 
Then tmth, and patience of controul, 
And houfwife arts adorned the foul; 265 

6 z And 
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And charms, the gift of nature, fhone j 

And jealoufy, a thing unknown : 

ycUs were the only mafks they wore. 

Novels (receipts to make a whore) 

Nor ombre, nor quadrille they knew, 270 

Nor Pam's puiflance felt at Loo. 

Wife men did not, to be thought gay, 

Thj^n compliment their pow*r away ; 

But left, by frail defires mifled. 

The girls forbidden paths (hould tread, 275 

Of ignorance rais'd the fafe high wall. 

But we haw'haws, that fhew them all : 

Thus we at once folicit fenfe. 

And charge them not to break the fence. 

Now, if untir'd, confider friend, 280 

What I avoid to gain my end. 

I NEVER am at Meeting feen. 
Meeting, that region of the ipleen; 

The 



(17) 

The broken heart, the bufy fiend. 

The inward call on fpleen depend. zSf 

Law, licensed breaking of the peace. 
To which vacation is difeafe, 
A gipfey diaion fcarce known well 
By th' Magi, who law-fortunes tell, 
I (hun, nor let it breed within 29P 

Anxiety, and that the fpleen^ 
Law grown a foreft, where perplex 
The mazes, and the brambles vex. 
Where its twelve verdVers every day 
Are changing ftiil the publick way, 295 
Yet if we mifs our path and err. 
We grievous penalties incur. 
And wanderers tire, and tear their flcin. 
And then get out, where they went itu 

I NEVER game^ ind rarely bet, 300 

Am loth to lend, or run in dchu 

B 3 No 
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No compter-writs me agitate^ 

Who moralizing pafs tBe gate. 

And there mine eyes on fpendthrifts turni 

Who vainly o'er their bondage mourn. 305 

Wifdom, before beneath their c2UT, 

Fays her upbraiding vifits there. 

And forces folly thro' the grate 

Her panegyric to repeat. 

This view, profufely when indin'd, 3 1# 

Enters a caveat in the mind : 

Experience joined with common ienie 

To mortals is a providence. 



Passion, as frequently is feen, 
Subfiding iettles into ipleen« 3 15 

Hence, as the plague of happy life, 
I run away from party-ilrife. 
A prince's cauie, a church's claim, 
I*ve known to raife a mighty flame^ 

And 
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And pricft, as ftoker, very free 3^0 

To throw in peace and charity. 



That tribe, whole prafticals decree 
Small-beer the deadlieft herefy. 
Who, fond of pedigree, derive ^ 

From the moft noted whore alive, 325 

Who own wine's old prophetick aid. 
And love the mitre, Bacchus made. 
Forbid the faithful to depend 
On half-pint drinkers for a friend. 
And in whofe gay red-letter'd face 330 

We read good-living more than grace ; 
Nor they fo pure, and fo precife, 
Immac'late as their white of eyes. 
Who for the ipirit hugg the fpleen 
J^hylader'd throughout all their mien, 335 
Who their ill-tafted home-brew'd pray*r 
T^ the ftate's mellow forms prefer^ 

B 4 Who 
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^ho doftrlnes, as infedious, fpar, 

Which are not fteep'd in vinegar. 

And famples of heart-chefted grace 340 

Expofc \n ^ew-gla(s of the facc^ 

Did never me as yet provoke^ 

Either to honour band and cloak, 

Qr deck my Jiat vrith Icavps of oak. 

I RAIL not with mock-patriot grace 34c 
At fplks, becaufe they are in place. 
Nor, hir'd to praife with ftallioi^ pen, 
Sepre the ear-lechery of men ; 
And to avoid religious jarrs 
Thp laws are my cxppfitors, 3 cq 

Which in my doubting mind create 
Conformity to church and (late. 
i go, purfuant to my plan. 
To Mecca with the caravan, 
Apd think it rjght in commop fpnip 35^ 

Poth for ^iycrfion anc) defence. 

RErORi4IW9 
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kspORMiNG fchemes are ndnc of mine,' 
To mend the world *s a vaft defign. 
Like jheirs, who tug in little boat 
To pull to them the fhip afloat, 36^^ 

While, tp defeat th^ir laboured end, 
Al pnce both wind and ftregim contend : 
Succefs hereip is feldom feen. 
And zeal, when tefH- d, turns to ijplcen, 

Happy the man, who innocent 365 

Qficves not at ills, he can't prevent ; 

His {kiff does with the current glide. 

Not puffing puird againft the tide j 

He, paddJing by the fcufijing aowd. 

Sees unconcerned life's wager row'd, 370 

And when he can't prevent foul-play, 

jEnjoys the folly pf the fray, 

B Y thefe reflcaions I repeal 
jEach Jigftjr promifc madp in zeal. 

When 
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When g->-^-p' ■ a fey, i 375 

We're bound ou? great light to difplay, 

And Indian darknefs drive away. 

Yet none but dranken watchmen ieffd^ 

And fcoundrel link-boys for that end ; 

When they cry up this holy war^ 380 

Which ev*ry chriftian (hould be for^ 

Yet fuch as owe the law their ears 

We find employed as engmeers^ 

This view my forward zeal fo (hocks. 

In vain they hold the money-bgr j 38 if 

At fuch a condu^ly which intends 

By vitious means inch virtuous ends, 

I laugh off fpleen, and keep my pence 

From Spoiling Indian innocence. 

• ♦ 

Y^E T philofophic love of cafe 

I fuffcr not to prove difcafc. 

But riib up in the virtuous caufe 

Of a firee prefs; and equal laws. 

The 
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The prefs reftrain'd I nefkndoiis thcnight t. 

In vain our fires have nobly ibught« 39 j 

While free from force the prds remains^ 

r Virtue and freedom chear our plains^ 
And learning largefies beftows. 
And keeps uncenfur'd open houfii. 
We to the nation's public mart 40CI 

Our works of wit, and fchemes of art. 
And philofophic goods this way. 
Like water-carriage cheap convey. 

, This tree^ which knowledge fo affords, 

Inquifitors with flaming fwords 40 c 

From lay-approach with zeal defend. 
Left their own paradife (hould pnd. 
The prefs from her fecundous womb 
Brought forth the arts of Greece and Ron^ i 
Her ofSpring, fkill'd in logick war, 410 

f Truth's banner wav'd in open air $ 
The monfter Superftition fled. 
And hid in fhadcs its Gorgon head -, 

And 



( 24 ) 
And kwlefs pow*r the long-kept field. 
By reafon quelFd, was forc'd to yield. . 415 
This nurie of arts, and freedom's fence 
To chain, is treafon againft fenfe : 
And, Liberty, thy thouiand tongues 
None filence, who defign no wrongs 1 
For thoie, that ufe the gag's reftraint, 420 
Firft rob, before they flop complaint. 

Since diiappointment galls within. 
And fubjugates the foul to ipleen ; 
Moft fchemes, as money-fnares, I hate. 
And bite not at projedors bait. 425 

Sufficient wrecks appear each day. 
And yet frefli fools are caft away. 
E'er well the bubbled can turn round, 
Their painted vcflel runs a-ground } 
Or in deep feas it overfets 4^0 

By a fierce hurricane of debts ; 
Or helm-diredlors in one trip. 
Freight firft embezzled, fink the fhip* 

Such 



(25) 

Such was of late a corporatiofi. 

The brazen ferpent of the nation,^ 43 5 

Which, when hard accidents diftreis'd> 

The poor muft loojc at to be bleft. 

And thence exped: with paper feal'd 

By fraud and ufry to be heaVd. 

I I N no foul-*confumption wait 44^ 

Whole years at kvees of the great. 
And hungry hopes regale the while 

On the fpare diet of a fmile. 

There you niay fee the idol ftand 

With mirrour in his wanton hand; 445 

Above, below, now here, now there 

He throws about the funny glare : 

Crowds pant, and prefs to feize the prize, 

The gay delufion of their eyes. 

When fancy tries her limning (kill 45a 
To draw and colour at her will. 

And 
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And raife and round the figures weli^ 

$iid ihew hei; uicot to excel, 

I guard my hearty h& h ihonld woer 

Unreal beauties, &acy drew, 4SS 

And difappointed feel defpair 

At lofs of things,, that never were. 

- When I kaa politicians imrk 

Grazing oa aether in tlie park^ 

Who e'er oa wing with open throats 460 

Fly at debates, exprefiei^ votes, 

Juft in the manner fwallows uie, 

Catching their airy food of news^ 

Whofe latrant ilomachs oft moleft 

The deep-laid plans, their dreams &ggeft$ 465 

Or fee ibme poet peniive fit. 

Fondly miftaking ipleen for wit, 

Who, tho* fliort-winded, ftill will aim 
To ibund the epic tramp of fame. 



Who 



( 27 ) 

y/ho ftiU on Phosbus' ixniles will doot^ 479 

Nor learn conviction from his eoat 5 

I blefs my ftars, I nev^ l"iew 

Whimfcys, which clttfe purfu'd, luido^ 

And have from old experienw been 

Both parent, and the child of fpleeo. 475 

Thefe fubjeOs of Apollo's ftate, 

Who from faUe fire derive their fate. 

With airy parchafes undone 

Of lands, which none lend money on, 

5orn dull, had follow'd thriving ways, 480 

Nor loft one hour to gather bays. 

Their fiincys firft delirious grew. 

And fcenes ideal toolc for troe. 

Fine to the fight Parnaflus lies. 

And with falfe profpeas cheats their eyes j. 48.^ 

The fabled goods, the poets fing, 

A feafon of perpettial fpring. 

Brooks, flow'ry fields, and groves of titocs 

^^ffofding fweets, and fimiles. 

Gay 



(28) 

Gjty drdains inipir'd in myrtlt lx)W*rs, 40# 

« 

And wreaths of lindecaying flow'rs, 

Apollo's harp with airs diVinc^ 

The &cred mufick of the Nincf, 

Views of the temple raised to fame. 

And for a vacant nitch, proud aim. 49 J 

Ravifh their fouls^ and plainly {hivft^ 

What fancy's fketchlng pow'r can do : 

They will attempt the mountain fteep, 

. . » •• • . 

Where ofi the top, like dreams in fleep^ 
j ^ < • • • . ► . . 

Themuies revdations fliew, ^00 

That find men crackt, or make them fo. 



You friend, like ride, the trade of rhinic 
Avoid, elaborate wafte of time^ 
Nor are content to be undone. 
And pafs for Phoebus' crazy fon. 50 j( 

Poems, the hop-grounds of tlie brain. 
Afford the moft uncertain gaifi^ ^ 

And 



\ 



( 29 ) / 

And lott'ries neycr tempt the wife 

With blanks fo many to a prize. 

I only tranfient vifits pay, j;iO 

Meeting the Mufes in my way^ 

Scarce known to the faflidious dames. 

Nor fkill'd to call them by their names. 

Nor can their paflports in thefe days 

Your profit warrant, or your praife. 5 1 5 

On poems by their didlates writ 

Qriticks, as fworn appraifers, fit, 

And, mere upholftVers, in a trice 

On gems aod paintings fet a price. 

Thefe tayl'ring artifts for our lays 5^20 

Invent cramp'd rales, and with ftrait fbys 

Striving free nature's fhape to hit. 

Emaciate fenfe, before they fit. 

A common place^ and many frien(fs 
Can fervc the pkgitu^'s fnds, 52^ 

G Whofe 



\ 
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Whofe eaiy vamping talent lies, 

Firft wit to pilfer, then difguifc. 

Thus fome devoid of art and fkill 

To fearch the mine on Pindus* hill, 

proud to afpire and workmen grow, 530 

By genius doom'd to ftay below. 

For their own digging (hew the town 

Wit's treafure brought by others down* 

Some wanting, if they find a mine. 

An artift's judgment to refine, 535 

On fame precipitately fixt. 

The ore with bafer metals mixt 

Melt down, impatient of delay, 

And call the vicious mafs a play» 

All thefe engage to ferve their ends 540 

A band feledl of trufty friends. 

Who, leflbn'd right, extol the thing, 

As Pfapho taught his birds to (ing. 

Then to the ladies they fubmtt, 

Retofiiing officers on wit 5 545 



(31) 

A crouded houfe their prcfence ^v^Vvb^ 

^nd on the l^j:{S; ijppqfps Uws, 

And judgment \n its favour Cpcjs, 

When all the pannel are its frjen,ds : 

Their natures ipefciful and ipild 5 c<3 

Have from mere pity fav'd the child i 

* 

Ii> bulrufli ark the bantling fdund 

Helplefs, and ready to he d^.o^y^'d 

They have prefery'd by kind fuppprt, 

And brought the baby-rpufe to court. , $SS 



^ u T there's a youtlj, that you can oajfii^. 
Who needs no leading-firings to fatoe^ 
Whofe quick njatufity of brain 
The birth of Pallas may explain t 
Dreaming of whcie depending fate, 560 

I heard Melpomene debate. 
This, this is he, that was foretold, 
Sl^ould emulate ouf Greelcs of old, 

C 2 Infy^d 



( 32 ) 

Infpir'd by mc with iacred art. 

He fings, and rules the varied heart ; 56^ 

If Jove's dread anger he rehearfe. 

We hear the thunder in his verfe. 

If he dcfcribe love tufn'd to rage. 

The furies ribt on his page. 

If he fair liberty and law 570 

By ruffian powV expiring draw. 

The keener paffions then engage 

Aright, and fandlify their rage. 

If he attempt dii&ftrous love. 

We hear thoie plaint?, that wound the grove. 

Within, the kinder paflions glow» 576 

And tears diftill'd from pity flow. 

•Fr OM the bright viiion I defcend. 
And my de&rted theme attend. 



M E never did ambkion fcize, 580 

jStmnge fever moft iuflam'd by eafe. 

The 



(33 ) 

The aftive lunacy of pride. 

That courts jilt fortune for a bride. 

This par^difc-tree, fo fair and high, 

I view with no afpiring eye : 585 

Like afpine (hake the reftlefs leaves. 

And Sodom-fruit our pains deceives -, 

Whence frequent fiills give no furprize. 

But fits of ipleen cali'd growing wife. 

Greatncfs in glittering forms diiplay'd 590 

AfFefts weak eyes much us'd to fhade. 

And by its felfly envy'd (ccne 

Gives felf-debafing fits of fpleen. 

We fhould be pleas'd, that things are fo. 

Who do for nothing fee the fhow, 5951 

And, middle-fiz*d, can pafs between 

Life's hubbub fafe, becaufe unfeen. 

And 'midft the glare of greatnefs trace 

A watry fun-(hine in the face. 

And pteailires fled to, toredrefs 600 

The fad fjitigue of idlcnefs, ^ 

C 3 CottTENTTMENT^ 



( 3+ ) 

Contentment, parent of delight. 
So much a ftrangcr to our light. 
Say, goddefs, in what happy place 
Mortals behold thy blooming face; 665 

Thy gracious aiifpices impart. 
And for thy temple chufe my heart. 
They, whom thou deigneft to infpire. 
Thy fcience learn, to bouiid defire ; 
' By nappy alchym'y of mind 6 k0 

They turn to pteafiire all they find j 
They both difdaiii in outward mien 

* - • - • 

The grave and foleftiA garb of fpleeh, 

And merefriciouSarts'of drefs 

^6 feign a joy, and hide diftrefs ; 615 

ynmov'd when the rude tempeft bjows, 

Without an opiate they repofe ; 

And covered by your (hield defy 

The whizzing (hafts, thit round them fly ; 

' - * .. ... 

t^cfr, meddling Mth tile Gods* afes, ^?0 
Cp|i<p?m theinf?Jvcs With dif^gntpajre^j 



\. 
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But place their blifs in mental reft. 
And feafl upon the good poileft. 



Forced by foft vblenoe of prayV 
The blythfon^ goddefs fooths my care, ^25 
I feel the deity infpire. 
And thus fhe models my defire. 
Two hundred pounds hatf-yeady paid, 
Annuity fccurely made, 
A farm fome twenty miles from town, ^30 
Small, tight, falubrious, andtny own. 
Two maids, that never few the town, 
A ferving-man not quite a clown, 
A boy to help to tread the mow, 
And drive, while toother holds the plough, 
A chief of temper formed to pleafe, 636 

Fit to converfe, and keep the keys. 
And better to prefervc the peace, 
CommiiHon'd by the name of niece^ 

C 4 With 



(36) 

1 With undcrftandings of a fize; 640 

^ To think their maftcr very wife. 
May heav'n (it's all I wifh for) fend 
One genial room to treat a friend^ 
Where decent cuprboard, little plate 
Difplay benevolence, not ftate. 645 

And may my hupable dwelling ftand 
Upon forpe chofen ippt of land 5 
A pond before full to the brinj, 
Where cows may cool, and gcefe may fwim, 
Behind^ a green lil{:e velvet neat^ 65P 

^oft to the eye, an4 to the feet. 
Where odVoiif plants in evening lair 
Breathe all around ambrofial air, 
Froqi purus, foe to kitchen-grpund, 
|^?pc*d by a ilope with bufhes crown^di 655 
y*it dwelling for the fpathcr'cl throng. 
Who pay their quit-rpnt? with a fong, 
With opening views Qf hil| a|icl dale^ 
Wlu^h ^ti^ ^d ^tjr tbo regale, 



(37) 

^here the half-cirque, which vllion bounclsy 
Like amphitheatre iurrouods, 66 1 

And woods impervious to the breeze. 
Thick phalanx of embodied trees. 
From hills thro' plains in dufk array 
Extended far repel the day. 665 

Here ftillnefs, height, and folemn (hade 
Invite^ and contemplation aid : 

Here nymphs from hollow oaks relate 

The c^rk decrees and will of fate, 

And dreams beneath the fpreading beach 670 

)9^ire, and docile fan^y teach. 

While foft as breezy breath of wind, 

Impulfes raftle thro' the mind : 

Here Dryads, fcorning Phoebus ray, 

while Pan melodious pipes away, 675 

|i) meafur^d motions firifk about, 

'Till old Silenus puts them out : 

There fee the clover, peji, and bean, 

Ylf In variety of green, 

* * ■ 
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jpfefh paftorfes fpeckled o'er with flieep, 680 
firown fields their fallow fabbaths keep. 
Plump Ceres golden treffes wear, 
And poppy-tbpknots deck her hair. 
And filver ftfeams thro' meadows ftray. 
And Naiads on the margin play, 685 

And lefTer nymphs on fide of hills 
From play-thing urns pour down ihe rills* 

Thus fhelter'd, free j&om ciare and ftrife. 
May I enjoy % cdm thro' life. 
See faction, fidfe in low degree, 690 

As men at land fee ftorms a!t fea. 
And laugh at mfferable elves 
Not kind, fb much as to themfclves, 
Curft with fuch fouls of bafe alloy. 
As can pofi^fs, but not enjoy, 1695 

Debarred the pleafure to impart 
By av'rice, iphindier of the heart. 



\ 35 ) 

Who wfeallh hard carh'd by gUllty cate* 
Bequeath \intoiich'd to thartkteiS hfeirs. 
May I, with look ungloom'd by guile, 70CJ 
And wearing virtue's livVy-fmile^ ' 
Prone the diftrfeffed to irelicve, 
Atid little trefpaflfes -forgive. 
With income bbt in fortube's pov/V, 
And Ikill to make a bufy how, '705 

With trips to town life to amufe. 
To purchase books, an:d hear the Aew%, 
To fee old friends, faitifh off ike cJoUrn^ 
And quicken {a:fte at coming tiown^ 
Unhurt by iickrife6*4:>kfting rage, 71^ 

And aowly mellowtng in age^ 
When fete Extends its ga^Ving ^ipfc^ 
* F-aSi off like fnwt jgrown fiilly ripo, 
Quit a w6rn being without ;pain, 
t^^rbaps to bioi£)a!i £>(m agatn« 7^5 



But 



(40) 

But now more fcrious fee me grow, 
And what I think, my Memmius, know^ 



». t 



T h' enthufiaft's hopes, and raptures wild 
Have never yet my reafon foiPd. 
His ipringy foul dilates like air, 720 

When free from weight of ambient care. 
And, hufh'd in meditations deep, 
Slides into dreams, as when afleep. 
Then, forid of new difcov^ries grown, 
Proves a Columbus of her own, jz^ 

Diidains the narrow bounds of place, 
•And thro' the wilds of endlefi ipace. 
Born up on metaphyfic wings. 
Chafes light forms, and ihadowy things. 
And in the vague excuriion caught, 730 ^ 

Brings home fome rare exotic thought : 
The melancholy man iuch dreams. 
As brighteft evidence^ efteems j 

Fain 



f 41 ) 

Fain would he fee fbme diftant icene 

Suggefted by his reftlefs ipleen^ 735 

And £incy's teHicope applies 

With tindur'd glais to cheat his eyes. 

Such thoughts^ as love the gloom of night, 

I cloie examine by the light. 

For who, tho* brib'd by gain to lye, 740 

Dare fun-beam written truths deny. 

And execute plain common fenfe 

On faith's mere hear&y evidence? 



That fuperftition mayn't create. 
And club its ills with thofe of fate, 745 

I many a notion take to tafk. 
Made dreadful by its vifor-mafk : 
Thus fcraplc, fpafm of the mind. 
Is cur'd^ and certainty I find. 
Since optic rcafon ihews me plain, 750 

J dreaded fpcAres of the brain, 

And 
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^nd legendary fears ^rc gpne^ 

Tho* in tenacious ch^d^ppd fgwn« 

Thus in opinions I cprnmencc j^ 

Freeholder in thp proper fenfc, J?|| 

And pcithier fuit ijor iervice .do, 

Nor homage to pretenders ftie^y, 

I 

Who boaft (hemfelves by fppripus roll . 
liOrd^ of the n^anqor of the foul^ 

r 

\ Preferring fcnfe, from chin that's bare^ .760 
To nonienff thron'd in ^hifker'd haif* 



•*' 



To thee. Creator unO'eate, 
O Entium Ens divinely grcati ■ * 
Hdid, Mufe, nor melting pinions try, 
Nor near the blazing glory fly, 765 

Nor ftraining break thy feeble bow 
Unfeather'd arrows far to throw. 
Thro* fields unknown nor madly ftray, 
Where no ideas mark the way, 

Witi 



(43) 

With tender eye$» and colours hmt, 779 

And trembling hands fcMrbear to paint. 

Who features vciPd by light can hit ? 

Where can, what has no outline, fit? 

My foul, the vain attempt forego, 

Thyfelf, the fitter fubjea, know. 775 

He wifely ihuns the bold extreme. 

Who foon lays by th' unequal theme. 

Nor rans, with wiiidom's Sirens caught. 

On quick-iands fwallVing fhipwreckt thought^ 

But, confcious of his diftance, gives 780 

Mute praiie, and humble negatives. 

In one, no objed: of our fight, 

Immutable and infinite. 

Who can't be cruel, or unjuft, 

Qskn and refign'd, I fix my trufi: ; 7S5 

To him my pafi: and pnefent ftate 

I owe, and muft my fixture iate. 

A fi:ranger into life I'm come^ 

Dying may be our goin^ home. 

Transported 



(4*) 

Tmnlpofted here by angry fiitc, ^96 

The convids of a prior ftatc ; 

Hence I no anxious thoughts hctkow 

On matters, I can never know* 

Thro* life's foul ways, like vagrant, pais'd. 

He'll grant a iettlement at laft, 795 

And with fweet eafe the wearied crown 

By leave to lay his being down. 

If doomed to dance th' eternal round 

Of life, . no fooner loft but found. 

And difTolution ibon to come, 800 

Like ipunge, wipes out life's pre&nt ium, 

But can't our ftate of powV bereave 

An endlefs ieries to receive ; 

Then, if hard dealt with here by fiitc 

We ballance in another ftate, ^05 

And confcioufnefs muft go along. 

And fign th' acquittance for the wrong i. 

He for his creatures muft decree 

More happineft than mifery, - 

Of 



K' 
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Or te filppdfed to create^ - 610 

Curious to try^ what 'tis to hate^ 
And do an k£t^ which rage infers^ 
^Cau& hmtntik halts^ or blindneis errs^^ 



T H It s^ thus I fteer my bark^ and fail 
On even keel with gentle gale, S 1 j 

At helm I make my reafonfit^ 
My crew of pa^flions all liibmitj 
If dark and bluftring prove fome nights 
Philofophy puts forth her lights, 
(Experience holds the cautious glafs, 82a 

iTo (hun the breakers, as I pafs^ 
And frequent throws the wary lead^ 
To fee what dangers may be hid. 
And once in ieven years Tm fccti 
At Bath, or Tunbridge to careen; 825 

Tho' pleas'd to fee the dolphins play, 
I mind my compafs and my way, 

D With 



(+6) 

With ftorc lufficicnt for tclicfi 

And wifely ftill prepaid to rccf^ 

Nor wanting the difpcrfive bowl Sja 

Of cloudy v^eather in the foul^ 

I make (may heav'n propitious fend 

Such ^ind and weather to the eild) 

Neither becalm'd^ nor oVer-bldWii, 

Life*s voyage to the world unknown. 83 1 
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Several Occafions, 



By the fame Hand. 



ADVERTISEMENT 

THE foregoing poem having been 
received with general appkufe, 
to this third edition are added the 
following pieces of the fame author. 
And as they all partake in fome mea- 
fore of ^t ipirit, by which the Spleen 
is diftinguifhed, the publifher trufts, 
he (hall be juftified in committing 
them to the prels, though they were 
writ by Mr Green with no ferther in- 
tention than as a private amufement 
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POEMS 



O N 



Several Occafions. 



An epigram on the reverend Mr Lau-< 
rence EachardV, and Bijhop Gilbert 
BumetV hifiories. 

GI L's hiftory appears to mc 
Political anatomy, 
A cafe of fkeletons well done. 
And male&dors every one. 

D 3 His 



(so) 

His (harp and ftrojig inpifion pen 
Hiftorica^y cuts up men, 
^nd does with lucid fkill Impart 
Their inward ails of head and he^rtt 
Laurence proceeds another wpiy, 
And well drefs'd figures docs difplay^ 
His characters are aU in fle(h. 
Their h^nds are fair, their faces frefh } 
And from his fwcetning art derive 
A better fcent, than when alive : 
He wax- work made to pleaie the fons, 
Whofe fathers werg Oih fkeletpnsi. 



^ 



rs') 




7^ Sparrow and Diamond, 

A SONG. 

I. 

Lately faw, wh^t now I fing. 
Fair Lucia's hand diiplay'd ; 
This finger grac'd a diamond ring, 
On that a fparrow play'd, 

The feather'd plaything flic earcft. 
She flroak'd its heac} and wings ; 

I 

And whije it n^ftled on hq: breaft^ 
She lifp'd the deareft thinj^s, 

IJJ. 

With chizzel bill ^iparjk: ijl fct 

He lopfen^d from the reft. 
And iwallow'd down to grin4 ^^^ V^^^ty 

The eaiier to digeil. 

P 4 IV. She 
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IV. 

She feiz'd his b^l with wild afirighti 

Her diamond to dilcry 
'Twas gone ! 0ie ficken'd at the iight<^ 

^oanipg her bird would die. 

V, 

The topgue ty^d knocker none might u&, 

The curtains none undraw^ 
The footmen went without their {hoes, 

The ilree^ was laid with ftraw. 

VI. 

The dodor us^d his oily art 

Of flrong emetick kind, 
Th' apothecary play'd his part, 

Ai)d engineered behind. 

VII. 

yinzn phyfick ceas'd to ipend its {tqr§ 

To bring away the ftone, 
picky, like people given p'er^ 

?icks up, wb?n let alpne^ 



VIII. Hi$ 



fc ' - • 



\ 
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VIII. 

His eyes difpeird their fickly dews. 

He peck'd behind his wing s 
Lucia recovering at the news, 

llelapfeis for the ripg, 

IX. 

Ms AM WHILE within her beauteous breaft 
Two different paflk>ns ftrove ; 

When avarice ^nded the conteft^ 
And triumphed over love« 

Poor little, pretty, flattering thing. 

Thy pains the fex difplay, 
Who only to repair a ring 

Could take thy life away, 

XL 

Drive aVrice from your breafts, ye f^ir^ 

■ 

Monpier of fouleft mien, 
Ye would not let it harbour there^^ 
Could but its form be feen» 



XII. It 



( 54 ) 



XII. 

It made a yirgin pat on guUc» 
Truth's image break her word, 

A Lucia's face forbear tQ fmile, 
A Venus kiU her hvi. 



Jov^ 



(55) 



J o V B and S e ii s l e, 

Occajioned hy a ic^dy s faying j that none 
(f the ancient poetical Jiories refieEl 
To much on the vanity of women^ as 
that of Phaeton does on the ambition 
of men. 



JO V E for amufement quitted oft his Ikiej, 
Tp viiit egrtb^ contracted to our fize \ 
And Ipv'd (hpwevcr things in heav'n might go) 
Exceedingly a game at romps below. 
M^fs Semel^ he pickt yp, as he went^ 
And thought^he ple^s'd her to her heart's content. 
I^ut minds asking ne'er can be at cafe ; 
Once Icnowji a god, as m^n he ceas'd to pleai^. 
In tendereil tipi^^ which wom^n know, 'tis igid. 
Thus jQbe bc^okajtbe loving god in bed« 

Thou 



(56) 

Thou, who gav'ft Daedalus his mazy art. 
And knoweft all things, but a woman's hearty 
Hear my rcqueft for fomething yet untry'd. 
And fwcar by Styx, I fhall not be deny'd. 



Fond Jove, like men, the better to iiicceed 
Took any oath, then bid the girl proceed* 



In human guife, great Jove, leave off to rove. 
Deceiving woman^^kind and pilf 'ring love. 
What are thofe joys, which as a man you give. 
To what the god of thunder can atchieve ; 
Such meafure of love, and might of limbs im- 

ploy. 
As give immortal madam's heav'nly joy. 

Jove came array'd, as bound by crael fate. 
And Semele enjoy'd the god in ftate : 
When flaming fplendors round his beamy head. 
Divinely 0ione, and ftruck the mortal dead. * 

Faint 



(57) 

Faint from the courfe though we a while 
retreat. 
To cool, and breathe before another heat ; 
The gods can't know, frefh with eternal prime. 
Love's flinted paufe, nor want recruits from 

time; 
But muft with unabating ardours kifs. 
And bear down nature with excefs of blifs. 



Learn hence, each fair one, whom like 
beauties grace, 
Poflefs'd of lawlefs empire by your face. 
Not to do what you lift, becaufe you may^ 
Let cool difcretion warm defires allay. 
And itching curiofity believe 
A lurking taint deriv'd from mother Eve. 
Spare then the men, ye fair, and frankly own. 
Your fex, like ours, has had its Phaeton. 



The 



(58) 



rhe SEEKER. 



WH E N I firft came to London, I ram- 
bled about 
From iermon to fermon, took a flice and went 

out. 
Then on me, in divinity batchelor, try'd , 
Many prieAs to obtrude a Levitical bride } 
And, urging their various opinions, intended 
To make me wed fyftems^ whiph they recom* 
mended. 



Said a letch'rous old fry'r fkulking near Lin« 
colnVInn, 
Whofe trade's to abfolve, but whofe pafttime's 
to (in. 

Who, ipider like, feizes weak proteftant flies^ 

« 

Wkloh hung in his fophiftry cobweb he ipies ; 

Ah! 



^ 



(ii9) 

Ah pity year CoAl^ f&r wkhbut oar ehufch palt^ 
If you happen td di6» to be damned y&a cai^'c 

fiuU 
The Bible, you boaft, is a wild revektion^ 

Hear a church that can't err if you hope for ial^ 

vation. 



Said a formal Non-con, whole rich ftock of 
grace 
Lies forward expofed in (hop-^window of face^ 
Ah ! pity your Ibul, come, be of our fed. 
For then you are fafe, and may plead youV6 

eled } 
As it (lands in the A£ts, we can prove ourfelves 

faints. 
Being Chrift's little flock ev'ry where fpoke 
againfl. 



Said a jolly church parfon devoted to cafe. 
While penal-law dragons guard his golden fleece. 

If 



X 
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If you pity your foul^ I pray liften to neitBef i 

The firft is in error, the laft a deceiver ; 

That ours is the true church, the fenfe of ouf 

tribe is^ 
And in medio tutijimus ibiii 

Said a yea and nay friend with a fliif hitt 
and band. 
Who while he talked gravely would hold forth 

his hand. 
Dominion and wealth are the aim of all three, 
Tho' about ways and means they may diiagree ; 
Then prithee be wife, go the quakers by-way, 
'Tis plain, without turnpikes, fo nothing to pay. 



L 



Oh 



(6. ) 



Oh Bafclay'x Apology for the fakers, 

THESE flieets primsval dodrines ykld> 
Where revelation is reveard : 
Soul-flegm from literal feeding bred, 
Syftenois lethargic to the head 
They purge, and yield a diet thin^ 
That turns to gofpel-chyle within* 
Tradi fiibUmate may here be feen 
Extraded from the parts terrene. 
In thefe is fhewn^ how men obtain 
What of Prometheus poets feign ; 
To fcripture plainefs drefs is brought. 
And ipeech, apparel to the thought* 
They hifs from inftindt at red coats. 
And war, whofe work is cutting throats 
Forbid, ^nd preis the law of love. 
Breathing the fpirit of the dove : 

E Lucrative 



\ 
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Lucrative dodrincs they deteft^ 

As manufaftur'd by the prieft^ 

And throw down turnpikes, where we pay 

For ftufF, which never mends the way, 

•And tythes, a Jewifh tax, reduce. 

And frank the goipel for our ufe: ' 

They fable ftanding armies break ; 

But the militia ufeful make ; 

Since all unhir'd may preach and pray, . 

Taught by thefe rules as well as they. 

Rules, which, when traths themfelves reveal. 

Bid us but follow what wc feel, 






The world can't hear thefinall ftill voice. 
Such is its buftle and its noife ; ^ 
Reafoij the proclamation reads. 
But not one riot paifion heeds. 
Wealth, honour, power the graces are. 
Which here bclgw our homage ^hare : 



They, 
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They, if one votary they find 
To miftrefs more divine inclin'd^ 
In truth's purfuit to caule delay 
Throw golden apples in his way. 



Place me, O heav'n, in fome retreat, 
There let the ferious death-watch beat. 
There let me fclf in filence fliun. 
To feel thy will, which fliould be done. 

Then comes the fpirit to our hut. 
When faft the fenfes doors are (hut j 
For fo divine; and pure a gueft 
The emptieft rooms are furnifh'd beft. 



O contemplation! airlerene! 
From damps of fenfe, and fogs of fpleen ! 
Pure mount of thought ! thrice holy ground. 
Where grace, when waited for, is found. 

£ z Hers 
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Here 'tis, the foul feels fuddeh youth^ 
And meets exulting virgin truth ; 
Here, like a breeze of gentleft kind, 
Impulies rufUe thro' the mind ; 
Here fhines that light with glowing face; 
The fiize divine, that kindles grace. 
Which, if we trim bur lamps, will laft. 
Till darknefs be by dying paft. 
And then goes out at end of night 
Extinguifti'd by fuperior light. 



Ah met the heats and colds of life, 
Pleafure's and Pain's eternal flrife. 
Breed ftormy paflions, which confined 
Shake, like th' iEblian cave, the mind. 
And raiie defpair my lamp can laft, 
Plac'd, where they drive their furious blaft. 



False eloquence, big empty found. 

Like fhowers, that rufh upon the ground. 

Little 



Little beneath the for&ce goea^^ 
All jftreams along, and muddy flowti 
This jfinksy and fwells the buried grain,' 
And £ru^fie8 like fouthem rain« 



His 4rt, well hid in nuld difcouric. 
Exerts perfiiaiions winning force. 
And nenrates fb the good ddSgn, 
That king Agrlppa's cafe is mine. 

Well natur'd, happy diade, ibrgive ! 
Like you I thinks but cannot live. 
Thy fcheme requires the workl's contempt. 
That, from dependance life exempt 
And conftttution fram'd fo ftrong. 
This world's worft climate c^umot wrong. 
Not fuch my lot, not fortune's brat, 
I live by pulling off the hat, 
Compell'd by flation every hour 
To bow to images of power. 



And, 
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And, in life's bufy fccncs immcrrfr, • 
See better things, and do the worft:. 



ELoquENT Want! whofe rcafonsi iWay, 

And make ten thou^d truths give way. 

While I your fcheme with pleafiire trace. 

Draws near, and flares me in the face< 

Confidcr well Jroilr ftatc, (he cries. 

Like others kneel, that you may rife j 

Hold dodrines, by no fcruples vex^d. 

To which preferment is annexed. 

Nor madly prove, where all dep^nds^ 

Idolatry upon your friends. 

See, how you like my rueful face. 

Such you muft wear, if out of place* 

Cracked is your brain to turn reclufe 

Without one farthing out at ufe« 

They, who have lands, and fafe bank-ilock| 

With faith fo founded on a rock 

May give a rich invention eafe. 

And conftrue fcripture, ho w they pleafe*^ 

The 



TTT ^ 
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The honoured prophet, that of ol^ 

« • 

Us'd heav'n's high counfels to unfold. 
Did, more than courier angels, greet 
The crows, that brought him bread and meat« 
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